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Saionji gazed at him. "You'll be surprised, I do miss something."
Sumitomo looked up; in a laughing voice Saionji remarked: "I miss
the singing of the kajika. The modern improvements, like the electric
car lines, seem to have driven the frogs away."
"Oh, Marquis, you look refreshed after your visit to your Kyoto
retreat," the ex-Home Minister Hara greeted the host as he entered
Saionji's Surugadai home. Like his host, Hara was clad in a cool Nip-
ponese summer wear.
"How were things with you? I heard you returned to your native
place during the summer—that was after your Chinese trip?"
"Thanks, Marquis, I'm very well—but many things disturbed me."
"Huh." Saionji motioned to his visitor to take a seat on the mat near
the veranda of the room looking out on the small garden.
"Up in my home district, Iwate Prefecture, as in the neighboring
prefectures, the local people are in bad shape* Every once in a while
an early frost or a typhoon or a drought kills off the rice crop. Then
nothing is left for the poor farmers. This year it's the drought again.
With no other industries to speak of, the inhabitants in the northeast
are miserable." Hara shook his head as he sat down.
"Is Matsuda-san coming, Marquis?"
"Huh, yes."
Hara began to discuss the affairs of the Seiyukai Party. "The mem-
bers and supporters are asking: 'How soon will Saionji be Premier
again?' Three years have elapsed since you resigned in the summer
of 1908. Don't you think, Marquis, if you decide to wrest the power
from General Katsura there is a possibility of success? The Seiyukai
still control the majority in the Diet, the present Administration is
weary and the public is tired of the same pro-industrialist policies."
Hara saw that his persuasion was no more than a summer breeze
passing over the water.
Saionji asked: "What impression did you get from your trip to
China?"
"My tour was too short to get an authentic insight, Marquis, though
I had an interesting time with many Chinese officials in Tientsin and
Peking."
"Huh, you are careful, Hara-san. Many people speak authoritatively
of a country or a place after just one peep at it. A constant rumor
is being circulated as to an eventual nation-wide revolution in Gunsu
You won't commit yourself on the question, huh? You were in China
many years ago, too, weren't you?"

